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Spain, the best way would be to learn the Castilian
tongue, for as yet he is unable to express his simplest
wants to his fellows, and has even failed to convince
them of his horror of the Corrida; so that they may
be pardoned if they gather from his frantic gestures
that he went there to be confirmed in his excellent
opinion of himself, his country, already determined in
his heart not to try to understand the Spaniard in his
love of it at all, but to be assured of his own pitifulness
and mercy.
The Englishman, in his quiet, superior way, is generally
a little bewildered by the noise and hurry and dust of
the Fiesta; he is not quite sure of himself, he does not
speak the language, he is disgusted already by the
confusion ; but long before the end he is really ill, as
a rule very sorry for himself, and glad if possible to
make his escape. The brutality and cruelty he has
witnessed are not the cruelty and brutality he is used
to. Certainly he would pick up a rabbit he has wounded
and bend it back and kill it with his hands; he would
stand by and see a stag, after the torture of the chase,
bleed to death under the knife of the huntsman; but a
horse is another matter ; he thinks well of the horse, and
cannot bear to see it suffer.
I confess frankly I am no judge of such things, being
no sportsman. Tell me then, you who are, if there be
any difference, and whether the rabbit suffers less than
the horse, the stag than the bull ?
On the other hand, there is the American who is in
no doubt whatever as to the inferiority of all peoples,
and especially of the Latin races, to himself. He
condemns Spain altogether as an 'effete' country; its
people are to his quite material mind utterly worth-
less, superstitious, ignorant folk, who have failed just
where he looks for all success, in money-making. He